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H- R N. G R ACC E. 


THE DUCHESS OF BOL T ON. 


N offering your Grace the humble tribute of theſe pages, 
I do but render a right to which Fw: ſtand intitled from 
many conſiderations, 


| Your own happy ſucceſs in the art of ' delineation; your ald 
liance with the moſt noble owner of Bol rox, whoſe unre- 
mitted friendſhip I have now had the honor to experience for 
more than thirty years, in various climates and events, are 
not the only motives to this addreſs: - 


Placed as T am in the centre of the ſcenes deſeribed, 1 
could not well have been a mute ſpectator when the objects 
around me ſo irreſiſtibly invited to ſuch. entertaining con- 

verſation. 


vi ire elo MN 

To your Grace, who needs no interpreter of rural nature, 
I ſhould have ſtood leſs excuſed, had not a Charity which I 
wiſh to ſerve, and for whoſe emolument theſe attempts are 
now riſqued abroad, induced me 'to:employ in this manner 
a few intervals of leiſure, from the more eſſential occupations 
of life. 


It is hoped: that Candor will advert more to the end than to 
the literary merits of this: publication, ſince I am conſcious that 
this trifling inſect, ſhort as its natural duration would be, muſt 
fall prematurely, if the mercy of Criticiſm, and the foſtering 
_— Connie extend not its little life. | 


Stoical indeed mult be that heart, that glows not at the 
view. of an inſtitution ſo replete with preſent and conſequential 
good, by 'which, diſabled Induſtry is reftored, pining Po- 
verty made joyful, anguiſh aſſuaged, and even life preſerved. 
Humanity mult therefore fervently wiſh that the fund of this 
wery important Charity, in one of the moſt trading towns in 
the kingdom, may be always equal to its liberal plan, formed 
on the truly beneficent and extenſive ſcale of relieving neigh- 

| | bour, 


DID K vii 
bour, ſojourner, and the moſt diſtant ſtranger without di- 
ſtinction. 
Thrice happy then will be the author, if by throwing in 
his mite, it ſhould tend to alleviate the greateſt of all afflic- 
tions, the complicated calamities of indigence and fickneſs, 
A plan that cannot but coincide with the ſofteſt feelings of 
your ſex, and be in particular congenial to your Grace's ſen- 
timents, extended to every ſpecies of diſtreſs. 


I am, Mapa Mg. 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, 
And truly devoted Servant, 


Mar 10, 1771. THOMAS MAUDE. 
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THE I ER OD UCCTEGSN 


S many alluſions in the following piece. are merely local, it may 
be neceflary to premiſe, that the principal ſcene is a ſeat belong- 
ing to the Duke of BoLTon, in Venſleydale, ten miles from Richmond, 
and four from Midalebam, in Yorkſhire, where his Grace poſſeſſes pro- 
perty as conſiderable, as it is nobly ornamental to the country. For 
befides a range of ten almoſt united manors, including many populous 
yillages, and a once ſplendid caſtle, whoſe venerable remains even now 
greatly enrich the. pleaſing landſcape, his Lordſhip hath a capital manſion, 
three miles diſtant from Bolton Caſtle, whence the title is derived, and one 
mile from Wenſia, from which village the Dale receives its name. A 
ſpot made no leſs conſpicuous by many bold, fingular, and groteſque 
beauties of nature, than by the fairer characters of a more poliſhed face. 
The commodities of the valley for home and foreign conſumption, which 
laſt is not inconſiderable, are fat cattle, horſes, wool, butter, cheeſe, mit- 
tens, knit ſtockings, and lead. 


The houſe was finiſhed about the year 1678, by the Marquis of Win- 
CHESTER, afterwards created Duke of Bor rox, and ſon of that Marquis, 
whoſe valour and loyalty, at an adyanced age, were ſo remarkable for the 
brave defence of the caſtle of Bang, in Hampſbire, during the civil wars 
in CHARLES'S reign. 


C His 


Fd 
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His Grace died the 27th of- February, 1698, aged 69,. at Amport, near 
Andover, in Hampſbire, and was interred at Boing, the burying-place of 
the family, leaving many noble RY of * to his ſervants and per- 
petuities to the poor. 


In regard- 0 the following compoſition, the reader will perceive that I 


have ingrafted upon the native ſtock of rural deſcription ſome miſcellaneous 
and exotic ſhoots, / to vary that uniformity which muſt be the neceſſary re- 


ſult of paſtoral writing. For however various and charming creation may 


be in her amazing productions, yet it muſt be confeſſed that in this walk 


of poetry, a few conceptions cover a large extent. Paſtoral poetry is a ge- 
nus, where the reſpective ſpecies have been well defined from the moſt re: 


. mote antiquity. An amuſing field of flowers, but reaped by a ts ſucceſ- 


ſion of the moſt judicious hands. 


In the diſplay of rural felicity, the paſſions often contribute to miſlead. 
If we bring the innocence, knowledge, or happineſs of the peaſantry to the 
meaſuring line of truth, we ſhall but too frequently find that they differ 
little from depravity,. ignorance,. and wretchednefs ; at leaſt ſome quali- 
ties contrary to what the poets uſually draw, too often mingle themſelves 


in the pompouſly figured ſcene. 


There was an age in the infancy of time, ſay ſome of reſpectable fame, 
when princes: were ſhepherds, and ſhepherds bards; when a perſonal at- 
tendance on their flocks did not debaſe the dignity of rank; when agricul- 
ture, almoſt the ſole occupation of the world, unoppoſed by mechanic arts, 


flouriſhed in undiſturbed peace, | 
But 


TNTRODUCTION. xi 
But faſhion has ſhifted the ſcene, and would you behold the ſhepherd and 


the patriarch neareſt to the original, you muſt revert to where the inroads of 


vice and luxury have made the leaſt impreflions ; perhaps in the ſolitary and 
leſs refined regions of Horeb, or the plains. of the Tigris, where the paſtoral 
chief in his tent, or from his: graſſy throne under. the ſhade of the palm-tree, 
gives audience to migrating hordes; where milk and honey, dates and other 
vegetable fare, conſtitute his daily food, ſprings his beverage, and unadorned 
drapery his garments; where placid: leiſure, cloudleſs ſkies, and the ſoli- 


citing objects of his ſituation, ſtir up genius to ſentiment and poeſy, in the 


true character of. antient ſimplicity... 
| \ 


Whether love or war, devotion or agriculture, were the firſt incite- 


ments to poetry, it is not ſo eaſy to aſcertain. But be the deciſions of criti- 
ciſm upon theſe points as they may, it is perhaps leſs a problem, that the 


happineſs with which our poets have transfuſed the beauties of imagery and 


ſentiment from the antients into their own productions, together with their 
native originality, may conſtitute them equal to thoſe. of all other coun- 
tries and preceding times. Let us add, that the almoſt perpetual verdure 
with which our iſland is clothed, the variety of its features, and the bril- 


liancy of its fair, recommend it above all other. ſubjects for the truly paſto—- 


ral deſcription. . 


The pleaſing ſucceſſion of our ſeaſons, the beauty of our ſloping wood 
lands, our general attention to uſeful and ornamental culture, the equal ton- 
ſure of the fields in hay-harveſt, the various evolutions of a mixed and 
pleaſed induſtry, raiſe our ideas of a brit; ſummer to a degree of prevemi- 
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nence to which it may be ſaid few other countries riſe, for ſo preciſely hap- 
py is the ſea-girt fituation of this iſland, on the globe, that the like tempe- 
rature is not to be found in the ſame latitudes under different meridians : 
Our ſuns, though often glowing, have duly their remitted heat ; our colds, 
their attempered qualities; the clouds ſeaſonably drop fatneſs, and our ſoil 
is in general grateful. 


The foſſil kingdom, tho' a curious branch of natural hiſtory, rarely 
comes within the poet's ſphere. To deſcribe or analyſe the qualities of its 
materials, is a taſk which belongeth rather to the gravity of philoſophical 
reſearch, than to the Muſe. Such a ſurvey neither anſwers her purpoſe, 
nor ſuits the fancy of her dreſs, nor does ſhe ſtoop for the frritamenta ma- 
- forum, as Ovid phraſes it. The coin or gem can ſcarce attract her, notice; 
for where are the miſer and poet to be found united? 


But though imagination dips not her pencil much in the colours of this 
department, yet true it is, that bodies pregnant with the moſt wonderful 
properties, and of the utmoſt utility, are furniſhed from the dark regions 
of the ſubterraneous world. Not to mention the great utility of iron, which 
is univerſally known, we ſhall only ſpecify the magnet, the inſcrutable 
agency of which in a manner ſupplies the abſence of the ſtarry hoſt, in- 
forms the mariner, in the depth of darkneſs, from whence the wind cometh, 
directs him to ſteer, in ftraight or crooked lines, through trackleſs ſeas and 
ſtormy turbulence, to his deſtined port. Hence our diſcoveries, hence the 


glories of commerce, and the ſocial intercourſe of nations. 
* 
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The fimple conſideration of vegetable nature gratifies without alloy. We 
diſcipline the ſoil, cultivate the beauties and neceſſaries of that kingdom to 
all our manifold purpoſes, and are happy in the enjoyment of our labors, I 
had almoſt faid in the works of our own creation, They riſe in glory and 
ſet in gratitude, they delight the eye, they deceive not when duly attended 
to, and in ſome degree reward the nurturing hand of all who properly ex- 
tend it. 

ö | 

To this claſs we owe much of our bodily defence, and the branching 
luxuries of attire, the ſtaff of every age, with the rareſt elegancies of our 
board. To illuſtrate in another way this diverſity, in a ſingle inſtance, let 
us behold the progreſs but of one plant, common in its growth, important 
in its application, The flax robes us in the whiteneſs of ſnow, it com- 
fortably ſpreads our tables and our couch, keeps clean our bodies, affords 
us paper whereon to expreſs our thoughts, and wings to wa them to the 
remoteſt quarters of the et | 


From ſtill life we advance to the animal rank; we here launch into a 
world of equal wonder, and ſtand aſtoniſhed at that wiſe &conomy which 
ſo illuſtriouſly diſplays itſelf throughout the wide expanſe. It would be 
ſuperfluous to enumerate all the pleaſures and accommodations with which 
we are here preſented : we haye exerciſe and ſports to preſerve our health, 
raiment to warm and food to nouriſh our bodies; means to facilitate agri- 
culture, commerce, and arts, and all the operations of life that require 
ſtrength or diſpatch, After all, it is perhaps the philo@pher alone, in cir- 
cumſtances of independence, that can-approach to reliſh the ſcenes of retice- 
ment in the full fruition of their charms. 

D The 
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The man oppreſſed by penury, the mind diſtracted by ideas of fear, by 
envy, by political or other faſhionable paſſions, abſorbed in ignorance or diſ- 
ſolved in ſloth, perplexed in ſuits at law, or corroded by misfortunes, hath little 
chance to ſucceed in the flattering ſpeculations of rural life. The language 
he underſtands will not be that of nature around him, at leaſt in any great 
degree of purity. Unwedded to reſignation, unattuned to harmony and 
providence, he will but caſually float on the ſurface of pleaſure, and graſp 


at phantoms for the ſubſtance. 


O fortunatos nimium ſua ſi bona norint 
„ Apgricolas !” 
If reaping ſwains their ſolid bleſſings knew; 
Too happy would they rural pleaſures view, 
was the Mantuan poet's exclamation, but is, I fear, too ſeldom applicable to 
the boſoms of thoſe hereditary ſons of care, diſcontent, and inſenſibility, 
1 85 
which we have before commented upon. | 


Nor is it meh that the peaſant, under the ſolicitude of anſwering days of 
rent, or who is in want of funds to ſupply incidental defects, more eſpecially 
ſhould murrain invade his ſtock, or floods his crops, ſhould inſects infeſt, 
or ſtorms deſtroy, with other the black contingencies of knavery, error, or 
fate, can boaſt the contentment uſually aſcribed to his ſituation. Thus con- 
trouled by elements, and oftentimes by man not leſs fierce than they, the 
farmer's obſtacles to happineſs will be yarious and multiplied, His hopes 
will, under theſe circumſtances, become- not only agitated by the caprice 
of others, but he will be ſubject, as. aber. ſays on another occaſion, 


to every © ſkiey influence. 
He 
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He will be apt to brood even on imaginary fears as neceflity preſſes ; and, 
wanting education to repel the enemy, or fill the languid pauſe of thought, . 


will bring forth care, regret, and ſorrow. 


But ſtill it will be found that in deſcription we have, agreeably to poetie 
licenſe, taken up with happineſs in the rural cot, for numerous exceptions - 


are not wanting to lower the doctrine we have before advanced: yet it is 
probable, that he. bids faireſt for the prize, in theſe days of inquiry, and 
improved management of land, whoſe abilities and ſpirit prompt him to 
attempt, and who has withal judgment to direct, and feelings to enjoy. 
However it will be much, if even the rarer and more abſtracted character of 
wiſdom and eaſy wealth, which we have previouſly alluded to, doth not com- 
plain that the poets deceive. Certain it is, that in the happieſt ſtate, ex- 


cluſive of adverſe accidents, the lot of all men, ſome melting compaſſion for 
a tender and kind favourite, ſickning, dying, dead, or aſſigned to ſlaughter, ; 


will intruſively ſtep in, to diſturb tranquility, and embitter remembrance. . 


The horſe or ewe, the patient ox, or the uſeful cow, theſe his favoured 
objects, whoſe obedience and ſincerity he had long admired, which his care 


- 


had reared, and his bounty fed; theſe his familiars of the field, when led 
to be ſacrificed, cannot but make the owner ſhare emotions oppoſite to feli- 


city, which every intelligent reader will at fight conceive. There will 
ſtand before him that price of affection, which, to a man of ſenſibility, muſt 
give ſome ſympathetic grief. Let us therefore, in this caſe, imitate the 


prudent painter of old, who, in his deſcription of Agamemnon's fall, drew - 


a veil over part of the figure, that ſilent conjecture might ſupply it. 


D 2. Reality 
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Reality has required this picture at our hands, whoſe brighteſt ſide we 
ſhall, in conformity to cuſtom, exhibit neareſt to the light; nor ned we 
attempt to prove one obvious truth, that happineſs will be found in the 
greateſt perfection, where ſimplicity and innocence, under the influence of 
education, prevail. 


But it is time to cloſe the preface, leſt we reveal too much, and ſink the 
ſubject which we mean ſhould entertain; remembering that rural enjoy- 
ment, in its practical perfection, is not perhaps to be ſought for in the pa- 
lace of high fame, nor always in the lowly cottage, but ordinarily in that 
middle ſtation of independence which animates decency with taſte, where 
Judgment guides Economy, where hereditary or acquired property, with 
acts of benevolence, commands reſpect and eſteem, but equally keeps Aya- 
rice, Ambition, Vanity, Slavery, and Deſpotiſm from the threſhold. 
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- RISE, my Muſe, fair WzxsLzv's vale diſplay, - 
A And tune with vocal reed the ſylvan lay; 
Happy the ſcenes of lovely Bor ro rove, 

Its peaceful plains, and each ſequeſter'd grove; 
Enjoy the ſolitude as gently glide 
The lapfing. moments of life's waſting tide. . 


Here, far remov'd from vanity and throng,.. 
Each ſoft receſs the fane of genial ſong, 
We view paſt toil, exotic ſcenes run oer, 
And ſhelter'd hear the rocking tempeſts roar. 
E 
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In waving ſhades poetic converſe keep, S| 

While folly's deeds in dark .oblivion ſleep. A 

Here, the lull'd mind, compor' as ſober mon, 1 

Nor fears, nor gives, nor knows the worldly ſcorn, * 

Delays of office and poſtponing arts, 5 85 85 

Or how the courtier's vow from truth departs, 1 

Each ſly evaſion nurs'd in falſehood's arms, Ir 

Or how a quibble virtue's claim diſarms; A 

Superior wrapt in contemplation's dreams, Y 
= Grateful we walk, and meekly ſhun extremes, A 
| Reſting on truth, as moral Por x expreſt 80 
| That maxim ſure, (t whatever is, is beſt,” A 
What tho no ſplendid pomp here rears its head, A 

Nor columns proud with ſculptur d ſcience ſpread, L 

The comely face with which old Time appears, H 

Boaſts beauties growing with his growing years, F 

While art contraſted drops her feeble wings, F 

As Nature, great, romantic, awful, fings. V 

| N 


But ſee yon margin of rejoicing woods, 
Which bending liſten to the ſprightly floods; 
; | Should 
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Should theſe or milder views thy fancy ſeize, 
And pencill'd fields with moſſy fountains pleaſe, 
Proceed along thoſe daiſy-tufted banks, 

Where the ſmooth-bladed Iris fringing ranks, 
Sweetly beneath whoſe gay reflected ſides, 

The lucid dimpled ſtream ſerenely glides, 

In ſtealing cadence ſmiles on nature's plan, 
And ſocial ſeeks ſociety with man, 

Yielding reluctant, viſits ſome new coaſt, 

And in grim Ocean's gulf at length is loſt, 

So ſails the merchant, treaſures to purſue, 

And ling'ring bids his home-felt joys adieu; 
While plaintive eyes the leſs ning hills bewail, 
And anxious ſighs his heaving breaſt aſſail; 
Launch'd on the billows, now with adyerſe toil 
He ſlowly gains the long- expected ſail ; 

From Traffick's fount ariſe his views to roam, 
For decent wealth to deck his happy home; 
When genial gales and pleaſure's high command, 
Propitious waft him to his native ſtrand. 


E 2 
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Nor abſent here ſmooth culture's pleaſing vales, 
With groves adapted to fond lovers tales; 
Who with proteſting ardor in ſoft bower, 
Gayly devoted, ehide the ſliding hour; 
While on the ſpreading beech the conſcious dove, 


Invokes the happy pair to blameleſs love: 


The woods reſponſive melting muſic bear, 
And choral plaudits float upon the air. 


Ah! mark, ye-blooming nymphs, alluring May, 
Nor let her charms your brighter charms betray. 
So Ci1o ſpoke, well vers'd in female hearts, 
Who well could teach how Love directs his darts: 
So Rome's ſage augur Cxsar's life to ſpare, 


Bid the great chief of fatal March beware; 


While he, regardleſs, arm'd with Stoic pride, 
Contemn'd the truth-preſaging tale, and dy d. 


Say now which way doth dubious choice incline, 
Since varied charms furrounding glorious ſhine, 


Th' umbrageous park, the wide-extending lawn, 


Where lightly bounds along the playful fawn ; 


C 
| Yon 


Y on 
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Yon bloſſom' d copſe, the hawthorn's pearly ſpray, 
From whence the thrilling thruſh awakes the day ; 


The fragrant woodbine dangling in the breeze, 


Enamell'd meads and ſtately quiv'ring trees; 

* The bird with human laugh, the cawing rook, 
The ſprightly ſquirrel and the babbling brook ; 
The vocal cuckoo and the brilliant jay, 

Deck'd with each radiance of reflected day, 

Here picks her meal; there tracks the dewy plain, 
The feather'd matron with collected train; 

All, all combine to make the group compleat, 
And give to PowLzTT, nature's choiceſt ſeat. 


But let us ſearch the ſcene with nearer eyes, 


And range deſcriptive as new objects riſe. 
Full then to ſight from * S ENTITHOAN the gays 


With aſpect open to the dawning day, 
; F 
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Stands 


* The woodpecker, no leſs diſtinguiſhed by the chearful peculiarity of his tone, 
and beautiful plumage, than by the ſtriking fitneſs of his organs for procuring food, 


ſo as to be the admired object of moſt naturaliſts who mention him. 


In this village was born and baptiſed, the 24th of Oaber, 1675, the great 


hebraiſt Jobn Hutchinſon, well known in the literary world, and whoſe ſtrenuous and 


particular way of thinking, relative to the principles of the Moſaic Hiſtory, hath 


attracted 


22 
Stinds mounted, Mipz au, doleful mark'd with ſcars, 
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The fatal record of inteſtine wars, | 

A Nevii's pile,“ where CxomwsL's rage we trace, 
In wounded grandeur, and expiring grace, 
Where Devaſtation holds her glaomy court, 

And boding birds with reſtleſs ſhades reſort, 

While Cynthia pale glides oer the ghaſtly bound, 


And Woe's ideas ſtart on Fancy's s ground, 


Shed on the duſky mind, portending forms, 
Of palſy'd walls and wrecks of ſweeping ſtorms, 
Of horrid ſprites, and demons of diſmay, 


Nurs' d by the twilight of the mental day. 


Yet gainful is the ſcene, if right we ſtate 
Its paſt aſpiring aims and preſent fate : 
Hence are we taught to ſtop life's vain career, 
When curſt Ambition taints the liſt ning ear; 
ub gina Fu Hence 


attracted many diſciples, and eſtabliſhed him the founder of a ſect. His life is 
wrote by Robert Spear man, Eſq; who, by a ſmall error, makes him born in 1674. 


„Tube caſtle of Middlabam, now in ruins, was built by Robert the third Lord of 
Middlebam, and grandſon of Ribald younger brother of Alan Rufus Earl of Brit- 
tam and Richmond: It deſcended to the Nevilles, Earls of Weſtmoreland, Saliſbury, 
and Warwick. This was the laft family that reſided there; a family famous for 


their power, for the variety of their fortune, and the ſingularity of their fate. One 


of them was ſlain in battle, another beheaded, and a third ſuffered mutilation, by 
the man whom he had injured, of which his lordſhip died. 
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Hence learn the golden mean, Contentment's plan, 
Which conſtitutes the happineſs of man, 
A ſpring whoſe lucid ſtream unceaſiog flows, 
In climes ſolſtitial and Siberia s ſnows, 
Confirms her ſway, in truth and peace to live; 
. Why ſwells my foul? tis all the world can give. 


To proſpects leſs ſedate we bend our way, 
And, in apt numbers, bopeful would diſplay 
The terrac'd heights expanded to the ſyn, 

Or velvet turf where panting courſers run; 
There bred and train'd to each exulting chace, 
They win the ſplendid trophies of the race. 

Full to the point where farſt the meek-ey'd morn, 
Diſpenſing joy, on crimſon wings is born, 
Far, far extend your view, o'er Mowsrar's plain, 
Till diſtance curtains the unknown domain 
Diſtinctly, near, each preſſing image yields 

The recollection of * Patzrmo's fields. 


Exalted Lx V BURN next, with ſpreading arms, 
Due north, your moving obſervation charms; 


F 2 
* A plain of remarkable beauty in Sicily. 
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Where, from its rocky verge and ſylvan fide, | 

Moſt aptly rang'd in gay theatric pride, 

We view a lower world where glories ſpring, "Ste 
As bold and fair as Tempe's poets ſing; 


Woods, ſtreams, and flocks the vale's ſweet boſom grace, 


And happy Culture ſmooths her chearful face, 


\ Supplies the wants to barren ſpots aſlign'd, 
Or copious deals her gifts to all mankind. 


Why need we wiſh the lucid ſpheres to know, 
How Muſic charms, why ſpreads the heav'nly bow, 
While Gaxcrave's piercing lore deſcries from far, 
Along the milky way the tube-ſought ftar ; 

Whoſe {kill can teach, and candor free explain, 
Each diſtant wonder of Uzan1a's reign. 


Weſtward we move, till chaos-like appears 


The quarry's fragments of a thouſand years; 


The ſwelling heaps in rude diſorder lie, 

And ſtrong attract the ſtranger's wond'ring eye. 
Led by the bracing breezes of the plain, : 
High Pzz s Ton's tiſſu d green you next attain, 


Excurſive 
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Excurſive ramble on the law ny mead, 
That ſprings elaſtic with the bounding ſteed. 
But ceaſe my ſteps, free feaſt the roving eye, * 
There villas riſe, here martial ruins lie: 
'The ſtrated mines, coeval in their birth 
With the ſpread deluge, teeming o'er the earth: 
No wiſh'd-for ſomething fitly to intrude, 
No child of frolic nature, pleaſing, rude, 
Nor ſoftneſs bland, no liquid ſketch to lure, 
Drawn from the attitude of eaſy Eure, 
Nor temples, pious objects of true care, 
Need we deplore ; the aggregate is here, 

| G Now 


* Sweetly agreeable as the proſpect is from the the terraſs of Zeyburn ſhawl or 
wood, it undoubtedly yields to the plain of Preſton ſcar, at a ftation from a point 
projecting over the village, near to the turnpike-road at Scarthnick, 

The advantage of this view, beſides its greater variety of objects, is likewiſe that 
of its being moſt commodiouſly acceſlible to all kinds of carriages. The ſpectator 
has from hence a full ſight of the caſtles of Midalebam and Bolton, a glimpſe of the 
cataract of Ay/parth, no leſs than eight villages and ſeven churches, moſt of which 
are ornamented with very handſome ſteeples. 

But indeed there is not an eminence which contributes to incloſe the vale, but 
what can boaſt of the . beauties of its fituation, and with this ſuperiority too, above 
all other places I remember, that tho* equally fine with the downs of Wilts or 
Dorſet for paſture and exerciſe in wet or dry weather, being upon a limeſtone, the 
country is highly diverſified with thoſe majeſtic irregularities of nature which never 
ſatiate. Add to this, that thoſe happy circumſtances of pleaſure and health run 
parallel on the north and ſouth ſide of the valley for many miles, attended with 
copious ſtreams, plenty of game, and good roads. 
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So ſtrain the youths, proud of gymnaſtic fame; 
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Now from her ſquatted bed, inclos d or bare, 
With dextrous evolutions ſtarts the hare; 
Where the ſtretch d greyhound in the curving courſe, 
Vies with the wind in all its driving force; 
Exerts each nerve in emulation's cauſe, 


While judgment faulters to decide applauſe. 


Oppoſing ſprings impel the fierce career, 
Hope urges him, ſhe rapid flies with fear; 
While fear and hope one mingled ſcene ſupply, 
And victor with the vanquiſh'd, breathleſs lie. - 
So ſtrove the heroes of th' olympic game; 
So ſpeed the poliſh'd courſers of the plain; 
So drives the ſtorm impetuous o'er the main. 
A 

Come creſcent nymph, full fraught with ſylvan lore, 
Nor bluſh to ſchool thyſelf on 4/bion's ſhore. 
Hark ! how the cheering loud emphatic horn, 
Convenes the willing pack to ſcent the morn ; 
The tainted tufts the riſing peal provoke, 
Till the mix'd clangor agitates the oak ; 


The 


"he 
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The manly ſwelling baſe, the tenor'd boy, 
Exulting fill the wide-ſpread notes of joy; 
The chearful notes far-echoing rocks rebound, 
And nerves accordant own the magic ſound; 
Scarce leſs in power the muſic of our chace; 
Than the fam'd ſtrains of en — 


But leave to Se the wreathed "IO 
Nor dare, my Muſe, thy feeble voice to raiſe; | 
Low at his ſhrine parnaſſian flowrets ſtrew, 

Nor vainly try his footſteps to purſue; 

He, unſurpaſs'd in claſſic chace to roam, 

Brings ev'ry rural pleafure winged home 
Here thought on thought contend in ſocial ſtrife, 


- Each word a ſcion ſhooting into life, 
Wide and more wide his lofty muſe expands, 
And every trophy of the Nine commands: 


For thy lov'd verſe accept, immortal Shade 
This little tribute to thy merit paid. 


Aloof, the ſportful heath of purple hue, 
Or mingled brown, we gladſome now purſue ; 
G 2 
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By ſubtle wiles delude the timid game; 

Nor ſtain'd that life which courts no viler ſhame : 
By pointing inſtinct ſilently beſet, 
The latent captives of the wavy net; 

Or quick as lightning with exploſive force, 

Fatal arreſt their ſounding airy courſe; 


I) he fragrant breath of flow'ry ling inhale, 
That gently floats upon the fanning gale. l 
Thus health and pleaſure interweave their thread, 


Court the coy taſte to break the reliſh'd bread. 
Thy labours partly ſped; refreſhment near, 
Then lend to noontide calls a willing ear. 
Should frowning ſkies a caution needful make, 
Near ſome clear fpring thy tented ſtation take; 
And yet for ſhade, ſometimes the ray intenſe, 
We deem it prudent ſhielding thus to fence ; 
Wich mirth relax, nor want the viny juice, 

| To give the pallid lymph the florid bluſh: 
Proceed, ye ſons of ſport, on this good plan, 
Reject the foodful paſtime if you can. 

If nerv'd thy limbs, and fluſhing health thy "0 
Sprightly as morn and glowing as the noon, 


— 


Aſſert 


rt 


Whoſe mazy vales, their duty to expreſs, 
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Aſſert thy ſtrength, purſue the weſtern ray, 


While breezy hopes around thy pointers play. 

At eve review whatever labours pleaſe, 

And prove the luxury of toil-and eaſe, 

Till Sleep, kind genial pow'r, proclaims his ſway, 
And vig'rous ſtrings thee for returning day. 


Say, Bol rox, ſay, lord of each ſparkling mine, 
For wealth upon diffuſive hills are thine, 


Bright tributes pour, array'd in gayeſt dreſs, 
Where ſky-bound circles meaſure thy domain, 
And alpine heights connect the glorious chain; 
Say, can this world, for thee ſo richly clad, 
Extended wide, another bleſſing add? 


It can, the richeſt prize in human life, 


The crown of every bliſs, a tender wife, 

As Eden fair, as downy zephir mild, \ 
In ſenſe a Pallas, purity a child; 

Whoſe claſlic pen the ſcepter d muſes hail, 
And every grace adorns the tuneful tale. 


H Deſcending 
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The ample circus, or the open glade, 
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Deſcending ſouth, the crowded groves declare 


The goodly manſion of the noble pair, 


Not modern trimm'd, yet ſtranger to decay, 

A pleaſing habitation we ſurvey ; 

Where, at due diſtance from the white-rob'd gate, 
Stand, not intruſive, but obedient wait, 

The ſmoaking village and the filent farms, 


Whoſe ready toil man's various wants diſarms: 


Hence, is the chief made happy by their aid, 
Thence, induſtry is by protection paid: 

Tis thus in life, Need's active ſons comply; 
The rich reward, and make the ſocial tye; 
So added drops, to form the rill, combine, 


And ſwelling ſtreams in ready conflux join; 


The cirel' ing compact Ocean's flood ſupplies, 
To reimburſe the fountain of the ſkies. 


Here let our ſteps thoſe verdant tracks purſue, 


- And catch the paſſing objects in review, 


The myſtic windings of the hill pervade, 


Or 
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Or devious ſaunter where the ſhady way 

Secludes the ſtorm, and Phebus' piercing ray, 
Collect inſtructions, from the throngs we ſee 
Thro' life ſagacious in each plant and tree; 

With microſcopic eye minutely trace 

The hidden wonders of the puny race; 

Whether they court the cover or the gleam. 
Or nimbly navigate the ſwarming ſtream; 
Whether along the lap of earth they ſtray, 

Or on light pinions ſteer their airy way; 

Mark how the ſap in ſlender tube aſcends, 

And where the point whence to the root it tends, 
How copious germinates the crowded year, | 
How wave perennial pines in middle air; 
Nature alike conſiſtent in her plan, 

From {imple atoms up to complex man. 


Behold that arch, the glory of the {ky,. 
Its vivid tints, inimitable dye; s 
See. fluid gems with gayeſt luſtre proud, 
The floating remnants of a weeping cloud. 
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Who beſt explain d the nice-refracted ray, 
And brought forth darkneſs to the teſt of day; 
Who with ſagacious ken beſt underſtood, 


The ſtated motions of the whelming flood; 
And how attraction ſo unerring ſteers, 

Thro' the vaſt void, variety of ſpheres? 
Nxwrox, * the brighteſt link in nature's chain, 
The firſt great ſubject of fair Wiſdom's reign ; 


Such 


As the ſmalleſt fragment of variety, in ſo great an ornament to human nature, 
becomes amuſing, eſpecially in a character ſo uniformly ſtudious as his, I ſhall 
briefly relate what may not be ſo generally known, and therefore give the curious 
traveller an opportunity of beſtowing one tranſient glance upon the humble tenement 
where firſt this illuſtrious man drew breath, or the elegant ſituation where he re- 
ſigned it. : | 

The firſt is a farm-houſe at the little village of Yoolfthrope, conſiſting of a few 
meſſuages in the ſame ſtile of humility, about halt a mile weſt from Colterfworth, 
on the great north road between Stamford and Grentham, known to every peaſant in 
the village. 

He died at lodgings in that agreeable part of Nerſington, called Pitt's Buildings. 


His academic time was ſpent in Trinity College, Cambridge, where his apartments 


continue to be mentioned, occaſionally, on the ſpot to ſtrangers, with a degree of 
laudable exultation. 

His principal town-houſe was in St. Martin's Street, the corner of Long's Court, 
Leicefter-Fields, where is yet ſtanding a ſmall obſervatory which Sir J/aac built upon 
the roof. 

His temper was ſo mild and equal that no accidents diſturbed it; one inſtance 
in particular, which is authenticated by a now living witneſs, brings this aſſertion 
to a proof: That Sir Jaac being called out of his ſtudy to a contiguous room, a 
little dog, called Diamond, the conſtant but incurious attendant of his maſter's re- 

ſearches, 
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Such was the man, the wonder of his age, 

The boaſt of Learning and bright Europe's page, 
Deceit he knew not, bred in Nature's ſchool, 
He fathom'd depths with Nature's line and rule; 
The key of ſcience, Truth to NzwrTon lent, 
And bid him glorious range her wide extent: 
The delegated truſt ſhe warm approv'd, 


— 


When Heaven reſum'd the ſoul it form'd and lov'd. 


Of RxDMIRE's mining town how ſhall we ſing? 
The circling verdure and its healing ſpring, 
Are all the rooted peaſant's native tale, 
Who ne'er tranſgreſs'd the barrier of his vale; 
Whoſe level ſoul no higher feelings greet, 
Than his turf d cot and wormwood-growing ſtreet; 
His vulgar ſoul to narrow views confin'd, 
Nor genius charms, nor arts expand his mind; 

| I 
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ſearches, happened to be left among the papers, and, by a fatality not to be re- 
trieved, as it was in the latter part of Sir 1/aac's days, threw down a lighted candle, 
which conſumed the almoſt-finiſhed labours of ſome years. Sir Jaac returning too 
late, but to behold the dreadful wreck, rebuked the author of it with an exclama- 


tion, (ad ſydera palmas) Oh Diamond ! Diamond! thou little knoweſt the miſchief «+ 


done! without adding a ſingle ſtripe, 
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Happy believes the miſt- inveſted mounds, 


Contain the compaſs of the world's vaſt bounds: 

Yet to the peaſant's rude unpoliſh'd hand, | 

Owe we the faireſt ſtructures of the land-: | ; 

On his ſtrong baſe is built the finiſh'd dome; 1 oh 4 

From him ariſe the textures of the loom; . 4 

The plough and ſail their various fruits diſpenſe, 1 

Nerves lend their pow'r, Philoſophy the ſenſe: \ 

As heavy weights the finer ſprings impel, 1 

80, with Toil's efforts, nobler minds excel. ( 

| E 

Thron'd in athletic ſtate, ſupremely ſtands 7 

The graceful caſtle midſt obedient lands; N 

Hiſtoric Bor rox *, early known to fame, C 

| Th illuſtr'ous line of ducal PowLsTTs claim, B 

| Where once the wealthy titled 8cxoo Es fafe ſlept, N 
And Scotland's Queen in tragic durance wept: 

Here pauſe, my Muſe, nor ſtop the riſing ſigh, 2 

( Nor yet the forming tear from Sorrow's eye; 80 

5 Farewel V 


a 

| Bolton caſtle, where Mary Queen of the Scots.was impriſoned i in 1516, The 
=_ | * caſtle was built by Richard Lord Scroope, Chancellor of England, in the reign of 
= Richard the ſecond. Emanuel Lord Scroope Earl of Sunderland, who died without 

| male iſſue, was the laſt of this antient family that inhabited the caſtle, 

| | | 
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Farewel Mirth's roſy train, inſpiring bowl, 

The feſtive welcome, and dilated ſoul : 

'Tis here Reflection plumes her moral lay, 

And ſets contraſting ſcenes in juſt array. 

Ah, chang'd indeed! ah, how revers'd ! condole, 
Ye mocking echoes, and ye wild winds howl.. 
What do Ambition's ſwelling domes avail, 

When Time's corroding fangs their walls aſſail. 
Hence let this glaſs, this mournful ſchool, impart . 
One uſeful leſſon to the feeling heart: 

But ſerious ſtill, as Fame reports, there ſtood, 
Two furlongs weſt, a village fair and good; 

Nor veſtige now, eras d the hamlet's wall, 
Once the ſure pledge of Labour's early call. 

Bluſh, Preſcience, bluſh, how to the future blind, 
Man's works, alas! „leave not a wreck behind. 


Enough of woe, then turn we to. behold 
Creation's ampler works, ſeverely bold. 
See beacon'd PENEHIILI, view it ſullen riſe, 
Whoſe ſcaling altitude invades the ſkies; . 
| I 2. 
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Alike imperial ſhows fair CLzsvzLand's ſtrand, 
And golden DuxRHAu's termihating land; 
While in the rear wild ſurgy proſpects lie, 
Nor ill depict miſtaken Liberty. 


Say then what's Liberty, my Muſe define, 
How we ſhall tread the nice diſtinctive line? 


Dwells it in camps? It courts not War's alarms, 


More frequent loſt than won by claſhing arms. 
Sprouts it in Faction's flinty pining grounds ? 
Or reſt its glories in licentious rounds? 

Lives it in crowds fantaſtic, to be bought ? 

| Avaunt! avaunt! the baſe degenerate thought. 
Is it the potent cup, fermenting high, 

Or yet the influence of a partial ſky ? 

Too much, alas! inebriate are thoſe times, 
Nor torpid pauſe e en at deſtructive crimes ; 
Crimes ſwelling high, anon impetuous roll, 
And like a whelming torrent ſink the ſoul. 
True Liberty ſhould guide, impel, reſtrain, 
Elſe laws are chaff, and monarchs uſeleſs reign. 


Like 


ke 
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Like as the ſun irradiates each bright realm, 

So ſhould pure Freedom govern at the helm, 
With ſteady courſe, by ſtated laws confin'd, 
Precarious elſe the bleſſings of mankind, 

Glad ſhine on all, adopt no vaflal'd train, 

But ſpread, impartial, cheering beams and rain, 
Graceful her port, ſerene her winning eye, 

The faireſt, brighteſt daughter of the ſky. 
Steady on Virtue's throne ſee her preſide, 

How ſoft ſhe ſpreads her genial favours wide, 
With judgment temper'd, proud of. juſt applauſe, 
She tramples joyful on deſpotic laws; 

*Gainſt adverſe winds ſhe hoiſts no lofty ſails, 
But, with the ſtream of Juſtice, mild prevails ; 
No rude ſalutes, no frantic-ſounding joys, 

No ceaſeleſs cymbals brazen-tinkling noiſe ; 
With innate pride ſhe ſcorns the falſe parade 

Of fawning ſlaves, and ſeeks the filent ſhade; 
Void of all art, her emanations play, 

And placid rule, nor ſullen diſobey. 


* 
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But now, 0 Arscazru! let my rugged verſe, 
The wonders of thy cataracts rehearſe. 
Long e er the toiling ſheets to view appear, 


They ſound a prelude to the meeting ear: 


Now in rough accents by the pendant wood, 
Rolls in ſtern majeſty the foaming flood; 


The hailing waves their paſſing dirges * pay, 
And ſing a requiem to departing day; 


Thence 


* Alluding to a contiguous church- yard belonging to the village of Ayſarth. 

The romantic ſituation of the handſome church of Ay/zarth, op an eminence, ſo- 
litarily overlooking theſe cataracts of the Eure, wonderfully heightens the pictureſque 
idea of this unuſual fcene. 


If you approach the falls that are * bridge from the road on the north ſide, 


on which it always ought to be viſited, you have the ſingular advantage of ſeeing 


them through a ſpacious light arch, which, from the obliquity of the highway, pre- 
ſents the river, at every ſtep Jv advance, in many pleaſing attitudes, till you mount 
the crown of the bridge, and take the whole in one beautiful groteſque view. 

We may add to this elegant circumſtance another incident in character, that 
the concave of the bridge is embelliſhed by hanging petrefactions, and its airy bat- 
tlement happily feſtooned with ivy ; near, on the right of the road, attends a ſlop- 
ing wood, on the left is Ay/ſgarth ſteeple, magically, as it were, emerging from a 
copſe, while the cloſing back ground of the view is an afſemblage of multifarious 
ſhrubs, ever-greens, projecting rocks, and a gloomy cave. 

The waters falling near half a mile upon a ſurface of ſtone, worn into infinite 
irriguous cavities, and incloſed by bold and ſhrubby cliffs, is every where changing 
its face, breaking forth into irregular beauties till it forms the grand deſcent, — 
The late learned traveller, Dr. Pococt, whoſe ſearch after the ſublime and marvel- 
lous brought him to this part, was ſaid to own, with exultation, that theſe cata- 
ras exceeded thoſe in Egypt, to which he was no ſtranger, 
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Thence ſcatter'd, reaſſume a gentler march, 
And toyful glide thro' AysGaztH's ample arch, 
Till prone again with wildeſt tumult bore, 
Recoil the billows, reels the giddy ſhore; 
Daſh'd from its rocky. bed the winnow'd ſpray, 
Remounts the regions of the cloudy way, 
While warring columns fiercer combats Join, 


And make the rich, rude, thundring ſcene divine. 


Thus bellows Eure; ſo'Youns's ſeraphic fire 
Paints the wild fury of Bus ixIs' ire: | 
K 2 c Where 


There is yet an object ſeldom ſeen but by thoſe who narrowly ſeek amuſement, . 
and even little known upon the ſpot, which demands our note, for our deſcription 
it cannot have, upon a rivulet at Heaning, diſtant about two miles from theſe falls 
of the Eure. 2 

The curioſity of this fall of water, which runs into à low ſteep gill, the point of 
view at the bottom being indeed but of difficult acceſs, is ſuch, as to appear a ſilver 
chain, whoſe higheſt link ſeems faſtened to the clouds, deſcending through a diſ- 
play of hovering branches and ſhading foliage, which, in proportion to the thick or 
thinner-weaving of the boughs, now burſts and then twinkles in a manner moſt 
amazingly captivating. In a word, the moſt copious language under the conduct 
of poetic infuſion, muſt ſtagger in any attempt to deſcribe its unutterable charms; - 

Many ſcenes of entertainment of the. like kind offer themſelves, but of a much 
inferior claſs, on the Eure and its tributary, ſtreams, eſpecially towards its ſource, 
ſuch as'thoſe of Bowbridge, Hardrow Foſs, and Foſs Gill in Biſhopdale, which however 
capitally pleafing they might prove in any other part, appear diminiſhed when pit . | 
in compariſon with thoſe already remarked. 
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„ Where fall the raging cataracts of Nile, 
The mountains tremble, and the waters boil, 
“Like thoſe I ruſh, like thoſe my torrents roar, 
« And give to BarTain's iſle one wonder more.” 
Thus man the harpy of his own content, 

With bluſt' ring paſſions, phrenſically bent, 

Mild in the windy vortex, whirls the ſoul, 

Till Reaſon burſts, nor can herſelf controul. 


But now the wavy conflict tends to peace, 
And jarring elements their tumults ceaſe, 
Placid below, the ſtream obſequious flows, 
And filent wonders how fell Diſcord grows: 
So the calm mind reviews her tortur'd ſtate, 
Reſumes her reaſon for the cool debate. 

80 leſſons Eure: yet hapleſs is her doom, 
Not ſo the Tiber of imperial Rome; 


Fly, 


The River Eure, Ure, or Tre, as it is differently recorded, ariſes from a 
mountain, called Cotter, the extremity of the north-weſt part of Yorkfoire, which 
hill divides that county from t moreland. The River having paſſed near the mar- 


ket-towns of Aſtrig, Middizbam, Maſham, Ripon, and Boroughbridge, terminates at the 
diſtance of a few miles in the Ouſe, there little better than a rill, near to the village of 


Ouſebourn, whoſe waters paſs through York, and at length fall into the river Humber. 
The 


* 
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Fly, Folly, fly, whoſe inaUſpicious frown, 

In evil hour ſeduc'd my Eures renown ; 

The Adriatic faithful claſps her Po, | 
The Thames and Shannon's ſtreams ſecurely flow, 
Why then, O Eure, thy natal rights reſtrain, 
Nor friendly league thy waters with the main? 
Preſumption ſtrange, ſhall drawling Ox/e rebel, 
That winds her ſedgy courſe from lowly cell, 
Turbid to mix contaminated blood, 

And yet uſurp the lineage of thy flood ? 

Forbid it Fates, forbid it all ye train 

That guide the ſtreams or rule the briny main. 
Sooner might France our naval glories claim, 

Or hawks aſſociate with the trembling game; 
Sooner MakI1a's radiance ceaſe to pleaſe, | 
Poets grow rich, or Pain accord with Eaſe; 
Sooner ſhall Juſtice deal alike their fate, 

Who ſap a country or who ſave a ſtate; 


E. Sooner 


The circumſtance of the ZEure, with all its deſerving honours, being ſo ignobly 
uſurped by a trifling brook of no deſcent, action, or fame, is what occaſions the 
poet's cenſure, and provokes his exclamation. 

Zore, by the affinity it has to York, has not improbably been ſome time or * 
ſo called at that antient city, and given riſe to its name: The river, one may ſup- 
poſe, has derived its name from Eurus, as its courſe is eaſt. 


* 
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, Sooner ſhall Daxnzy wiſe relinquiſh ſenſe, 

Or poliſh'd DaRLIx ro conceive offence, 
To forfeit truth my Cros x, of Eaſby, deign, 
Or Science languiſh in a GRox os reign; 


Sooner ſhall Virtue prove an empty name, 
Than we the honors of the Eure diſclaim. 


Come then, pure Stream, the pureſt of the throng, 
Come and adorn my tributary ſong. 

Prepare, ye nymphs, prepare the tepid wave, 

And let CLRORA there ſecurely lave. 

Be ſtill thou North, and huſh'd thou peeviſh Eaſt, 
CrkonA bathes, Cizora gives the feaſt, | 

No breezes on thy peaceful boſom dance, 

No undulations break thy ſmooth expanſe, 

The maſking willows of the cloſe receſs, 


Be Virtue's guard and form the veiling dreſs. 


Now looking round ſhe ſpreads her looſe attire, 

The ſcaly tribes with one accord admire, 

The conſcious ſtream dividing to embrace, 
Claſps the coy panting prize with every grace; 


Tranſparent 
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Tranſparent cover'd how enchanting ſhine, 
The lovely-modell'd limbs of ſource divine. 


As Damon ſleeping midſt the foliage lay, 
Deaf to the warblers of each hovering ſpray, 
His dreams the heralds of his future hour, 
Had rang'd ſeraphic through each cyprian bow'r. 
Damon, the blitheſt lad of rural youth, 
The chaſte fair tranſcript of angelic, truth, 
Saw quick approaching from an heay'nly ſhore, 
In azure veſt on downy æther bore, 
A matchleſs form; her paſſion-darting eye, * 
Vy'd with the brightneſs of Golconda s ſky, ,,,, 
While Nature deep enthron'd in bluſhes meek, 
Encircling health high mantled in her cheek, 
Her every ſtep, her attitude and look, 
Refreſhing ſweet of dignity partook; 
Near and more near the awful gueſt adyanc'd, 
Stole on his ſoul, in Pleaſure's zenith tranc'd, 
Till by the genius of the ſhade appriz'd, 
He woke and found the viſion realiz d. 

L 2 The 
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The Fair retires, unconſcious of the view, 
N or ought ſhe wiſh'd, nor ought of love ſhe knew. 


Each pore pervaded, ſoon the beech he ſought, 
And thus on graphic bark eſſay d his thought, 


Go, penſive lines, addrefs the lovely maid, 


Where ſhe with Virtue courts the tranquil ſhade, 
So tell, but, Language, tis beyond thy art 


To ſpeak the poignant feelings of my heart. 


Go tell, ah Goddeſs, deign my mind to gueſs, 


Nor further urge, in pity, my diſtreſs ; 
Faithful no other bliſs I'd ſeek to prove, 
If once the object of thy tender love. 


Come Love, than ſofteſt child of Hope and Fear, 


Thou meek beguiler of the circling year, 

Come aid the ven'trous ſwain ſucceſs to try, 

Entreat one warbling boot of Melody. | 
As turns the bark each varying breeze to fave; < 


So ply d the youth, and theſe inſtructions gave. 
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Haſte envied Thruſh that charm'ſt the car, ©0128idm7 
Where woodbines fragrant twine, © 


High perch with muſic's melting air, „u ian 
And votive hail endet to 10g 07 ni 


Tranſpoſe each . my throbbing breaſt 
Too weak, alas! ſuſtains, 111 y 


Bid ſweet CLRORA give me reſt, 
And ſooth my love-fick pains. 


Compaſſion to the fair belongs, 
Thy wooing art employ, 

Impreſs her with prevailing ſongs, © 1 17 
Or dies the timid boy. * 


Should theſe mild ſcenes but caſual prompt deſire, 
Or gently ſtir thy pure and native fire, 
Come and partake, my friend, the chearful day, 
The heart- ſincere and ever-willing lay. 
Come, courteous, come, and Pans calm Pleaſures mute; 
With added Friendſhip's undiminiſh'd fare; 


M Embracing 
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Embiacing Peace, here quit all anxious ſtrife, 
And drink oblivion of vain buſtling life. | 
While yet we breathe, be it our nobleſt pride, 
Valiant to fight on lovely Virtue's fide 5 
Her argent banners militant to wave, 

To the dim brink. of the forgetful grave ; 

Review the doctrine of the heav'n-taught ſage, 
Correct the manners of a vicious age; 

| Happy to catch amuſement, and explore 

The ſoothing wonders of great Nature's ſtore : 

Here let us reſt, at length, our weary feet, 

Be this the point where all our wiſhes meet; 

With long-fam'd Tirus feelingly to ſay, | 

Abſent from thee, my Vale, I've loſt a day.” 


Beneath yon roof with mantling ivy ſpread, 
By Peace, by Virtue, and Contentment led, 
There dwells a'man, within whoſe gentle breaſt 
Life's ſcatter d bleſſings. permanently reſt. 
Nor faſt he thinks Time's fleeting moments flow, 
Nor moves the ſliding ſand one grain too ſlow. 


Y 
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A partner kind, each duteous look diſplays, 
While prattling cherubs cheer his rolling days. 
His dog, his cat, his paſt ral charge withal, 
There calmly live and duly wait his call. 


Early he breathes the ſalutary hour, 
Now carrols loud, now weaves the ſhelt'ring bow'r. 
Approves his lot, however frugal caſt, a. : 


And grateful ſhares of Nature's plain repaſt. 

Thus circumſcrib'd, nor after more he pants, 

Nor aſks one other good to cloſe his wants. 

Periſh the meanneſs of exulting pride, 

That ſcoffing would his bounded aims deride. 

Sober at night he reſts his weary head, 

Where friendly ſlumbers ſhade his humble bed. 

What tho' no pomp ſalutes his op'ning eyes, 

Yet toil, ſweet toil, the ſoothing down ſupplies. 

His ſimple fare, the pledge of roſy health, | © 
Secures his joy, ſupplies the want of wealth, 
Till Fate the vital fluid lowly ſtops, *\ 
And mellow like autumnal fruit he drops. 
If ſuch a ſcene his ruſtic order. brings, 


Who then would envy. the parade of kings? 
M 2 The 
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The objects then that my affections pleaſe, 
Are a juſt life of bus neſs, mix d with eaſe: 


A fruitful farm, a family in health, 


From debts exempt, nor plagu d with anxious wealth: 
The bearded field and udder- ſwelling plain, 

Some fleecy bleaters, and a fit domain 

For winter's fbrage; if the glebe be cold, 


\ Manure to warm it from the teeming fold; 


Till by "mY care with glowing heart I ſee, 

A new creation riſe from induſtry : 

Brown ale to gain kind Hodges ſcraping thanks, 

For friends the ruddy ſtream from Dowro's banks: 

Few willing ſteeds to work or take the air, g 
Or ſometimes gently draw the tender fair: 

The cordial viſit and the dry-wood flame, 

Aſſociates lively, and the prudent dame: 


| To raiſe the honors of connubial love, 


And with the moral page the mind improve: 

To cheer true merit of whate'er degree, 

Or now of uſe, or to poſterity : 

Theſe, theſe are mine, nor want my wiſhes ſtill, 
Stoxes in reſerve the ſuhjects of my will. 


Around 
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Around my barn the pamper d pullets ply, 
And crowded ſtreams the finny race ſupply. 
Contiguous meads the titled loin afford, 

And willing ſervants tend my vail-leſs board. 
Shou'd the laps'd hour an inſtant diſh demand, 
Or vagrant gueſt quick urge the practis'd hand, 
Suſpended high, the ready flitch deſcends, 
And the warm egg, luxurious feaſt! attends. 
Pomona's gifts in bright ſucceſſion vye, 

To pleaſe my taſte and charm the curious eye; 
While FLora gayly ſmiling tempts my lay, 
And friendly converſe crowns the feſtive day. 
In home-rais'd pleaſures thus devoid of ftrife, 


Soft glides, in ſocial caſe, the rural life. 
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